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to dancing, while Burl'll henrt, which hnrl boon sinking 
lower and lower into n quagmire of dread, beat on 
nimbly and did not Join the Joy. As the time for going 
homo npprnnched, Burl shivered In his soul at tho thought 
of meeting Miss Morgan. Not even tlm watermelon rs- 
vlved him. and when a watermelon will not help a hoy 
his extremity Is dlro. Sllll he laughed and chatted with 
appnrnnt merflment, bat he knew how hollow was his 
laughter anti what monkery was In his cheer. When ths 
melon tvns eaten, business took Its regular order. 

"Say. Bud, how you goln' to get homo?" nskotl Aba, 

Bud grinned qb ho looker! at his rags. 

"CIcc." said Mealy. "I'm glarl it ain't me." 

"Aw, shucks," returned Brttl, and ho thought of ths : 
stricken Ananias In thn Sunday-school leBson leaf as had 
spoke; ''run right through like I always do. What I got ; 
lo ho 'fraltl of?" 

•'Yes, Mr. Hud, you can laugh, hut you know you'll 
catch It when you got home." 

This shnrt from Jimmy Sears put In words tho terror 
In Hurl's heart But ho replied: "I'll bet you I don't." 

Hurl's Instinct piloted him by a circuitous route up the 
alley to the kitchen dour. Miss Morgan sat on tho front . 
porch, whiting for the boy to return before serving sup¬ 
per. llo Blood helplessly In tho kitchen for a minute, 
with a weight of IndocJslon upon him, llo feared to go to 
Ihe front porch, where Miss Morgan was. Ho feared to 
stay In the kitchen. But when ho saw lire empty woodbog ; 
a llglit seemed to dnwn. Instinct guided him tn Ihe wood- 
pile. and the law of self-presnrvatlon llllorl his arms with 
wood, and Instinct carried him to the kltohon woodbox 
tlmo nnrl again, and laid tho wood In tho box ns gently 
ns If It bird been glass, nnrl ns softly ns If It had been 
velvet. Not until (ho pllo had grown far nbnvc the wain, 
scotIng on the kitchen wnll dlrl a stick orashlng to ths 
Moor tell Miss Morgan that Bud was in tho house. 

nut there Is a destiny that shnpes our ends, and Just 
ns the falling wood attracted Miss MorgniVs attention, It 
wns diverted by a belligerent parly at Iror front gats. Tho 
belligerent party wns composerl ot two persons, to wit: 
ono mother from tho North End of willow Crook, Irnts, 
to Ihe spluttering point, and one hoy lagging ns far hts,: 
hind Ihe mother ns his short arm would nllow him to 
lag. The mother held tho shnrt arm, and was literally 
dragging her son lo Miss Morgan's gate, to offer him In 
evidence ns "Exhibit A" in a possible cause of tho Stata 
of Kansas vs. Henry Perkins. Exhibit A wns black ana 
blue nn to tho eye*, torn wa to tho uhlrt. bloody its to tho 
nose, tumbled and dusty ns to the hair, and os to the 
countenance, clearly and unquestionably shoep-facod. The 
molhor opened Ihe bombardment with: "Miss Morgan, I 
Just want you lo look at my hoy." 

Miss Morgan looked In horror, and exclaimed: Well, 
for mercy sokes! Where on earth's ho boon?'' 

And tho lender ot tho war party returned: "Whore's 
ho been? Well, I'll toll you where he's boon. And 1 Just 
want you tn know who done this." Hero Exhibit A got 
behind a post. Tho rocltul of the details of his calastro- 
phe wns humiliating. But tho mother continued: "Hsnry 
Perkins dona this. I don't bollovo In stirring up neigh¬ 
borhood quarrels and all that, hut I've Just stood this 
long enough. My boy can't slick Ills nose out of tho door , 
without that Perkins boy Jumpin' on him. If you can t 
do anything with that Porklns boy, I'll show him there's 
n Inw In this land." 

Miss Morgan willed ns tho speech proceeded. She had 
voloo to any only, "I'm sure iliore's somo mistake;" and 


ran a hollow. In tho hol¬ 
low grow n gnarly box- 
ehlcr treo. 'nils troo was 
tho courllcrB' hunting 
lodge. In the crotches ot 
I ho rugged branches Piggy 
Pennington, Abo Carpen¬ 
ter. Jimmy Bears, B u d 
Perkins and Mealy Jonea 
were wont to rest of a 
summer afternoon, plan¬ 
ning for t h c morrow's 
o h a s o, recounting tho 
adventures In 


lOMlWG 3COM IS 


b 11,0 royal tourney of tlio 
Ikvl ¥ N ► mnrblo ring, meditating 

/f \ upon tho evil approach of 

L ^IL A—i«f /mt— 11,0 MU *® hoo l term, and 
V IWl following such scdentsry 

pursuits »ih to nny member of tho court seemed right 
and proper. Ono afLernoon lain In . 
wns nllvo with Its nrlioror.! nrlstocrncy. 
sat on Hie lowest branch, plultlng a four-strand, square- 
braided "quirt": Jimmy Sears was holding Ihe ends. 
Piggy wns casually skinning cnls, hanging by his legs or 
chinning on nil almost horlxontnl limb, as ho took Ids purt 
In tho lagging talk. Hidden by tho follngo In tho thick of 
tho tree. In n three-pronged sent, Bud Perkins reclined, 
his features drawn Into a painful grimace, as his right 
hnnd passed lo and fro before his moulh, rhythmically 
twanging ihe tongue of n Jews' harp, upon which he wns 
playing "To My Sweet Sunny South Tnko Mo Homo." llo 
breamed heavily and Irregularly. Ills eyes were on tho 
big while clouds In (ho blue sky, nnd his heart was filled 
with tho poetry of loncsomenoss that sometimes comes to 
hoys In pensive moods. For tho duys when ho had lived 
with his fnllicr, a nomad ot tho creckn that flowed by half 
a ccoro of waterways Into tho Mississippi, woro upon tho 
far horizon of Ills consciousness, and Iho memory of Ihono 
dnys medo him ns sad ns any memory over can make a 
healthy, caro-froo boy. Ho played "Dlxlo," partly becauso 
It was his dead father's fuvorlto tune, nnd partly because, 
being sprltely, It kept down Ills melancholy. Liner ha look 
out his new moulh organ, which his. foster-mother had 
given to him, and lo sallsfy his boyish Idea of Justice lie 
played "Wo Shall Moot. But Wo Shall Miss Him," becauso 
II was Miss Morgan's favorite, Whllo he played lliu Jews' 
harp his Irco friends flung ribald remnrks at him. Hut 
when Hud began to waver his hand for a tremolo upon tho 
mouth organ ns he played "Mnrsu'u In do Col', Col' 
Groun'," a pence fell upon the company, and they sat 
quietly and heard his repertory—"OP Shady," "May, Dear¬ 
est Muy," "Lilly Dale," "Doy Siolo My Chile Away," "OP 
NlcoUemus," "Sleeping, I Dream, Love." and "Her Bright 
Smile." Ho wns a Southern hoy-n bird of pnss.igo caught 
In iho North—nnd his music had tltnt sweet, soothing 
hole that cheered the men who fought under the Stars 
end Bars. 

into this scene rushed Mealy Jones, pell-mell, hat In 
hnnd, breathless, bringing war's alarms. "Fellers, fsllors." 
screamed Mealy, half a block away, "It's a-comln' here! 
It's goln' tn bo here III two weeks. The man's puttin' up 
the bourils now, and you can get a Job phasin' bills." 

An Instant later tl'.o tree was deserted, arid llvo boys 
were running as fast ns their legs would curry them 
toward tho Iblck of tho town. They stopped at tho now 
nine billboard nml did not leave the man with the pasto 
bucket until they had scon "Znxell" flying out ot tho can¬ 
non’s mouth, the Iron-Jawed woman performing her mar¬ 
vels, tho red-mouthed rhinoceros, wllh tho bleeding unlive 
Impaled upon Its horn and tho llcclng banters nearby; 
"Hie largest elephant In captivity" carrying Hie 110,OO) 
beauty, Iho neroliatn whirling through space, James 
Itolilnson turning handsprings on Ills dnpplu-grny slued, 
nnd. last and mast ravishing of nil. Illllo Wllllo Hells, lu 
r.lnk ilghis. on his three charging Bhctlnml ponies, whoso 
breakneck course lu Ihe piciuru followed ono whichever 
way ho turned. When these glories had been pasted upon 
the wnll nnd had been discussed lo tlio point of cynicism, 
the Court of Boyvillc reluctantly adjourned lo got In iho 
jllghL wood nnd dream of n wilderness of monkeys. 

During iho two weeks that fallowed tho upponranco 
of the glad tidings on Ilia billboards, tho boys of willow 
Crock spent many hours In sir.ingo liubillinonta. making 

f rotesnuo imitations of tliu spectacles upon tlio boards. 

iggy Pennington rolled Ills trousers far above bis knees 
for lights, ami galloped Ids father's fat delivery homo 
up nnd down the alluy, riding sideways, standing and 
backward, with much vainglory. To simulate the money 
of tho tlahl-rope-wulklng clown, Jimmy Sears wore tho 
calico lining of Ills clothes outsldo, whan ho was hi the 
royal cnstlo beyond Ills mothur'B koil. Mealy donned car¬ 
pet slippers la Pennington's barn, nnd woro long iiInk-aiHI- 
whlto-Btilpctl Blockings ot a suspiciously feminine ap- 
iiearanco, fastened lo Ills abbreviated shirt waist with 
stocking-suspenders, hated of all hoys. Abe Carpenter did 
bis shudder-breeding trapeze tricks In a bathing .trunk: 
and Hud Perkins, who nightly rubbed himself limber In 
oil nuidc by hanging a bottle of angleworms In Iho sun 
to fry, wore Ids red cnllco baseball clolhos, and wont 
through.keg hoops In a dozen different wavs. In tlio 
Streets of Iho town tho youngsters appeared disguised'as 
ordinary boys. They reveled In pictured visions of tho 
circus, hut wore skeptical about tliu literal fullllmout of 
snmo of the promises mudo oil tlio bills. Certain things 
advertised woro eliminated front reasonable expectation: 
for Instance, tliu ho.va all know Hint the giraffe would net 
lie discovered eallng off tlio lop of a coooanut treo; they 
knew that the monkeys would not play u brass hand; uml 
they know Hint tiro "Human Fly" would walk on tho coll¬ 
ing at tho "concert"—and no hoy has over raved enough 
money lo buy a ticket for tho "concort." Nevertheless, 
they gloated over the pictures of tho herd of tirades r.nd 
tlio monkey hand and the graceful "Human Fly" walk¬ 
ing upsltlo dnwn-"dofylng tho laws of gravitation"; uml 
(hoy considered no future, however pleasant, utter tho 
day and dato on the bills. Thus tho goldott day ap¬ 
proached. looming larger nnd larger upon Iho hbrlzun us 
It onmo, In iho hilorini, hoiv ninny a druggist bought his 
own bottles tlio third nml fourth tlmo, how many a Junk 
denier paid for his own Iron, how many bags of carpet 
raga wont to the ragman, Iho world will never know. 
Now, nmong children or a larger growth, In festive 


August the tree who had paused to glare at the boys In the midst of hlfl 

.. Abe Carpenter sermon. Tho faces of tho cntlro congregation seemed 

to turn upon nutl automatically. A cherub-llks expres¬ 
sion of conscious Innoccncn nnd Impenetrable unconcern 
beamed through Bud Perkins' features. Tho same expres¬ 
sion rested upon tho counionnnces of tho four other male¬ 
factors. At tho end of tho third second Jimmy Sears put 
his hand to Ills mouth nnd shorlcd between Ills fingers. 
And four young men looked down their noses. In tho 
hush. Brother Bnkcr-n tiptoeing Nemesis-stalked tho 
full length of the church townrd the culprits. When ho 
look Ills sent beside the boys Iho preacher continued his 
discourse. Brother BnkeFs unction angered Bud Perkins. 
Ho felt the Implication that his conduct was had. nnd 
his H 0 I 1 B 0 of guilt spurred his temper. Satan put a pin 
In Bud's hnnd. Slowly, almost Imperceptibly, Batan 
moved the boy's arm on Iho hack of tho pew, around 
Jlmmv Sears. Then nn Imp pushed Bud's hnnd ns ho 
Jablicd Ihe pin Into the back of tho North-cndcr. The hoy 
from the North End lot out a yowl of pain. Bud was not 
quick enough. Brother Boker saw tho pin; 29) devout 
Methodists saw him clamp his lingers on Bud Perkins' 
enr nml mnrch him down tho length of tho church and 
uct him hesldo Miss Morgan. It wns a sickening mo¬ 
ment, The North End grinned under Its skin ss ono hoy, 
and wns exceeding glad. So agonizing wns It tor Bud 
that ho forgot to Imnglno what n triumph It was tor tho 
North End-nnd further anguish is Impossible for a 
boy. 

Miss Morgan and Bud Perkins left tho church with 
tho congregation. Pud dreaded the moment when they 
would lenvo the crowd and turn Into thrlr sldo street. 
When they did turn. Bud wns Insglng a step or two be¬ 
hind. A boy’s troubles are always the fault of tho other 
boy. The North-End boy's responsibility In the manor 
wns so clear—lo Bud-thnt when he went to Justify 
himself lo Miss Morgan he was surprised nnd hurt at 
what he considered her feminine blindness to tho fact. 
After sho had passed her scnlonco aho usked; "Do you 
really think you dcsorvo to go, Ilenry?" 

The blow stunned tho boy. Ho saw the visions of 
two weeks burst like bubbles, mid he whimpered: "I 
dunno." llut In Ids heart he did know that to deny a 
hoy tho Joy of seeing Wllllo Bolls on his three Shetland 
ponies, for nothing In Iho world but showing a North- 
cndcr his place, wns a piece of Injustice ot the kind for 
which men nnd nations go to war. At breakfast Bud krpt 
Ida eyes on his plate. Ho wore on his face Ihe resigned 


Daisy. They Generally Drop the First Kick" 

id squnres nnd gray, tho "S pinny clowns-count them S," tho Japanese 
celling paper. Jugglers and tumblor*. the bespangled women on Iho 
■e of tho brass rings, tho dancing ponlos nnd tho performing dogs. Tho 
eomo wavo of climax of his Joy enmo when Znzell, "tlia queen of tho 
•s nnd Into ths air," was shot from her cannon to tho trnpozo. Bud hud 
id up suddenly, decided, days before the circus, that this feature would 
tho bird cage please him most, Zaxoll's pcrformonco was somewhat 

10 wave carried tnme, but Immediately therenttor a really elortUug thing 
circus hod a happened. A clown who wns holding tho trick mule 

Wesley staked called to the hoys near Bud, who nudged him Into tho 
3 Miss Morgan clown's attention. The clown pantomimed to Bud, drnw- 
cnlllopo or tlio Ing from tho wldo penlulouns a dollar. Ho held It up 
for tho boy nnd all llio spectators to soo. Alternately ho 
o room and sat pointed It to tho trick muln nnd ro the coin, coaxing nnd 
to Iho kitchen questioning by signs. as ho did so. It took perhaps a 
w him playing mlnuto for Bud's embarrassment to wear off. Then two 
on. When tho motives Impelled him to net. He didn't proposo to let 
c parade, they the Norlh-cndcrs see his embarrassment, nnd ho saw 
. silent, sullen, thnt ho might earn the dollar for Miss Morgan's mlsslon- 
nter only with nry box. thus mitigating tlio dlsgraco ho Imd brought 
worst had bo- upon her In church. This Inspiration literally Unshed 

11 tho pronouns over Bud, nnd before ho knew It ho wns .standing In iho 
, Miss Morgan ring, with his head cocked upon ona sldo lo Indtcuto his 
■an thus, over tutor Indifference to ovorylhlng In Iho world. Of coiirso, 

It was a stupendous pretense. For imdor his pretty 
stnrched shirt, which MIbs Morgan had forced on him 
In the hurry of departure, lilts heart was healing like 
cr, Sho don't little windmill In n gale. As Bud bestrode Iho donkey llio 
cheers of Ihe throng rose, but above the tumult llo could 
hear llio North End Jeering him. Ho could hear tho 
words llio North-ondors spoke, oven their 
and their "nyiu-li-nyayh-iiyoynlu," and their look-ut; 
Old-ProUy-l>oy*.' and their "wnloh-hlm-hlt-tho-reofs, 
and their "got-u-bnakols," and similar remarks loss dcslr- 
1 Mealy eanio Milo for publication. As tho donkey cantered off Ui I f°H 
‘r Uutf sat by sure ho could keep his seat. Once llio animal bucked, 
piggy being Bud Old not rail. Tlio donkey ran nml slopped quickly. 

h d e,d n 0 n. c Then the ™ «« « 

‘Ci p'urposu. MriESS ovor'hl'm ?s gBS 

inn .Morgan o* lHc y Koncr« ll y d ron the lim kick. , ? , 

reus W0 ' V ° g-S&Ai ‘Stf ess? 

>«i door. lough- cllnod his head to clunt his knlekt-rbookorn. nnd“jen In 

s^WthfnK 

a d 'a° spasm^of SS ilRrh!;". C e rt vv?Vnrd 0 i g v , ir ,n n?o' groun! 

a a spasm ot R!. Ihe ring unit llio bandies. In tlio course of 
ipon the Inland 

ihVWfflS?* norma^brent^'and Va^abi^loH^hl'llieJni^’wlilcl/lmwlod 

•hfSSffl' U " d ' l,nV A f ler* ihat Urn SSSSSff Ml'& by until the 

' tlio end four performnneo ended. In tho mrnmgflrlo tent HWJ *'H|JjJ* 
r]e!n„!;:;r'n!!:f , f!!!i'ny! K !vi,r ,'C ff.jJgTOr 

!!« iln.; M- 

I C fita!a < drom5rt ,,0 Wl™yi 0 OTS P ir»^r«.n.pi«rrt •»«»«/''R'WSJS 

«isg»l*IiB§ 

O'W?" dUn "°-' S£!\CSS , .!Ss P |!. 7 i'ver nC th!i guy'rupvs It'« 

.1 . f ' r ii.dil'L WUK’OU Into the thick of tho lemnimdo 

ror°tT dofonso. * 

H's wrong to ^iil^t ^t v.^e.r^ 

10 how bad It [i. 0 “arg'u ncl t Rud^narrowed down lo Ifiul nnd Uie buy 
Idn't mean to." \ Sn$m corndnq . 

reading nr Iho "''.SAieu'i'nclunl wrongs, particularly tliu wrongs of Hiu 
•> “A", ''.Vi',! KiST uni vnddcdiiowwrunga to tlio Hat. The country 
er dldn t touch ^“"'Au. 'slrlklng wildly, and trying to clinch his nnlag- 
mEl vrlivii the “own nmralml-lho bogla man of nil boys 
of tho Circus ‘"JJSJ* oaiit But of course no town mnrshul can 

uslo completed -‘‘“I""", ‘.K Vl.l. U of a discussion In Hoyvllle uml know 
ml, If Brother of Iho insrlls of Ihe question. So when Iho innrslml 

u.'w.’irhl'wuuis Sovn". w Creek, scvl.ig Olid Perlllus pulling tho finishing 

1U World WUUl.l Ot iniunphiu 011 II BlrtlllKO MIV. 11111 0 SO 


nr It was. Him uml them Norlli-ondere. why they 
coma along nml culled mo iiniuys, and ho tried la hit me, 
uml 1 Just shovel him uwuv like nils," mid lion H ; 
clued a pollio pnillomlmv. "Ami I was aivlngln m> arms 
nut to keep 'em till from hillin' mo, nod ho got In "Jib 
wav, nnd l couldn’t help It. And they wns nil a-plrkin 


; a Dollar I Got for Ridin’ the 
Trick Mule,’ He Faltered" 

itudiouaty gracious. 


look of a martyr. Miss Morgan was itudloualy gracious, 
llo dropped leaden monosyllables Into Iho cheery now or 
lier call versa lion, and nfler breakfast pul In Ids lima ai 

8 o’clock Hull mornlag the town of Willow Creek 
was In Iho Ihrull or Iho circus. Country wagons were 
passing nit nvery side street. Dull very curls wore nu¬ 
lling nhfiut with unusual alacrity. Uy UJU drvssed-up 
children wore Hilling along llio side streets. Iiiirojas 
ihvlr seniors. On llio muln thoroughfare ilugs wvro 
living, uad the streams or strangers thut had I.con llow- 
liig Into town were eddying ul tho Htrcei eornors. llio 
balloon vender wormed his way through the bulldog 
crowd, leaving Ids wares In a roil and bine irull Unbind 
him. Tliu bnrlt of the fakir reaped (lie lightening nerves 
of iho town. Everywhere was nuhbub; everywhere was 
the dusty healed air of the festival; everywhere woro 
men lind women ready for the marvel that bail come out 
nf the great world, bringing pomp and circumstance tn 


.- .... s - NoWi 110 |„, v Hires t 

t crystalllzallon nmong hoys which “f Ids town with Iho i 

the same gang In meet lu wlmlervr Ida shlrtbaml. in* 

iuv he llirown. So ion mlnuics after the pengo i mlM » 1 !') 

mi lie found l'lggy and Jimmy and l'ur pass 1 B s w 

In the menugerlo lent. Whereupon at U;u culprits, and 1 

able tv present a bristling front to' which bloom In 

mi whleli oven the pieasings of tho Hint the marshal 0«mi 

mil could nut break. Hut the boys "Here. BUI. I ■ 

laying In the circus tent meant that llgtilln dowii t ne 


